CHAPTER  XLIII

SKOBS AND MARRIAGE

/ E BACEIIOBS in Clubs
are yery much ob-
liged to you,' says
my old school and
college companion,
ESSEX TEMPLE,
i for the opinion
which you hold of
us. You call us
selfish, purple -
faced, bloated, and
otherprettynames.
You state, in the
simplest possible
terms, that we
shall go to the
deuce. You bid
us rot in loneliness
and deny us all
claims to honesty,
conduct, decent
Christian life.
Who are you, ME,
SNOB, to judge us
so1? Whoareyoiij
with your infernal
benevolent smirk
and grin, that
laugh at all our
generation?
CI mil tell you my case/ says ESSEX TEMPLE ; * mine and my

sister POLLY'S ; and you may make what you like of it; and sneer

-at old maids, and bully old bachelors, if you
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